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TO MY VERY ENTERTAINING BOOK OF POEMS. 
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"i * ler receiving the very preſſing 
Solicitations of my numerous Fyiendi to commit my 
mnimitable "Work to the Preſs, I have bundled | UA what 
my extraordinary Judgment told me were. the. moſt va- 
luable g nο Manuſcripts, and hope You, will be ſofond 
of my” Performances, as to recommend them to your 
N in every Direction. ES Fo 0 


In which you will undoubtedly, Sr me to be, 
; Fe our moſl obſequious, and © 7 II 
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Irs not for thee, myſelf to pleaſe, 
I raiſe my feeble pen; 

Aſk not for favour, fame, or fees, 
Nor judgment from thy ken. 


No Muſe invoke, but little quote, 
No education mine ; 
juſt as I talk, I write by rote, 
No grammar to refine. 


When I a leaſure moment find, 
Releas'd from daily toil; 
What flows from my unletter'd mind 
I ſketch, worſe thoughts to foil. 
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Yet would 1 wiſh, when proſe or verſe 
Employs my ſimple quill, 

That nothing foreign I expreſs 
To candour or goodwill. | 
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"Tus mourn I ant in yon brows, weeds 
Or plaint in this fair grove, | 

Flows from a heart, has long endur'd 9510s 
The pangs of grief and love. 4 


Well witneſs can the purling brook, 
The ſweet tranſparent ſtream, 
That ev'ry ſubject I forſook, 
For thee, my deareſt theme. 


What are to me the ſmiling meads, - 
What charms in flow'ry plains ; 
Tho' beauty, beauty, ſtill ſucceeds, 
And verdure ever reigns. 
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Theſe may adorn the circling year; 
In theſe may nature boaſt: 
But ne er can baniſh Mira's care, 
Since all her comfort's loſt. 


The ſhepherd Sins their pipes may y tune, 
Whilſt rural mazdens round, 

Dance to the muſic by the moon, 
I m_ hear the ſound. 


For ah, alas! my enen gone, 
The object of my love; 
' Whoſe abſence I am doom'd to — 


The blitheſt of the groves 


ADDRESS 


TO THE 


P LEASING Inſtructor, bringing to our ken 
Each act important, mongſt the ſons of men; 

By thy aſſiſtance we, in little time, 

May view each nation, viſit ev'ry clime; 

Behold the pow'r and wealth of every ſtate; 
Watch the intrigues of all the mighty great, 

See their ambitious aims, and trace the cauſe 

Of feuds domeſtic, or of foreign wars; 

Follow their mandates to the hoſtile plain, 
View the fierce onſet, count the maim'd and flain; 
Obſerve the victory and the lawrels won, 

Share all their glory, but of danger none, 
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Next led by Thee to contemplate the main, 
Where dreadful tempeſts hold. indignant reign; 
There ſee the ſcatter d fleet impetuous ſcud 
Oer the rough boſom of the briny flood; 
Where raging waves to lofty mountains riſe, 
Roar as they roll, and ſeem to touch the ſkies: 
_ "Scarce helm orsfail the mariner can rule; 
Tremendous elements defy controul : 
With fury driven to the fearful coaſt, 
The haven make, or, daſh'd on rocks, are loſt; 
Whilſt we in humble expectation wait 
Their fate return, till you unfold. their fate. 


When war burſts forth, that cruel ſcourge to man, 
| When ſtates 'gainſt neighbouring ſtates in ſecret plan, Win 
Thirſting for blood and ſpoil from ſhore to ſhore, WI 
When fields and ſeas are ſtain'd with human gore; of 
Tis then, thy province juſtly to diſplay, Fre 
What dire events affect each paſſing day,; 
When the brave peaſants from each hamlet torn, To 


In anguiſn deep leave relatives to mourn; Ih 
The loſs of Huſband, Father, Brother, Friend, is 
Tis thine a philanthropic aid to lend: © WI 


Point out their woes, their cares, their indigence, 
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And urge the public to ae 

When Faction to black Treaſon ſia binds: | 
And baſe aſſaſſins dagger'd now prowl forth, + - > 
From councils dark, to plunge the murd'rous fteel- 
Into that breaſt that burns for public well. 
The glorious tafk is thine, from ſable night 
To draw their foul deſigns to truth and light. 
When potent rulers bid their heroes ceaſe, 

And deign to give their wearied ſubjects peace; | 
When commerce may expand her milky ſails, 

And wiſh no convoy but the favoring gales, 

Then with a ſecret pleaſure we peruſe 

The em pages of the wages news. 


„In Thee the gen Tous Monitor we PET 
With filent warnings, ſpeaking to mankind | 2 7 
Of ſtrange viciſſitudes, in every Bayes . apls it NB. 
From helplof —— to —_ me Difco At #0 


To a we hd Alphoriſo met his fates t 15 114 ke A 
[The inſtant he arrivd to mans eſtate 4 7 
His parents' only ſon, of noble blood,” 
Who juſt had ſcap'd the danger of the flood, _ 
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The grand tour Wenn and n now quite complete 
His education to engage his ſeat 

Among the Peers, his power to diſplay, 

Or in the Privy Council bear a ſway; 

Him Phebe figh'd for, amiable and fair 

Whom he ador'd, intending her to ſhare 

His every comfort, in his ſplendid ſtate; 

But ſee the hand of an unerring fate | 

Cuts off the thread of life, to ſudden death - 

He leaves his F . his Charmer, * his heath, 


And here we find another awful 2 j 
The ſweet Priſcilla, lately blith and hale, 
Pride of the age, for ſymmetry and mien, 
Not leſs in beauty than the Cyprian queen, 
Now breaths no more; how ſolemn to relate, 
In flames ſhe meets her ſad unhappy fate: 
Dreſt for the Ball, converſing with delight, 
On the approaching pleaſures of the night, 
When from the fire a ſpark ſhot to her clothes, 
And in an inſtant the dread blaze aroſe; 
In vain ſhe ſhrieks, in vain ſhe cries for aid, 
Vain all the efforts of her frighted maid ; | 


Bl, 


"y 


The raging element, the ruthleſs fires, 1 1 
Her vitals ſeize, and ſoon the nymph expire. 


For theſe were beauty, health, and wealth, beſtow'd;. 
How intricate the purpoſes of God! 3 
Did He, in condeſcention from his throne, 
Upon his creatures of a day look down, 

See them obnoxious to ſome wretched fate, 
That might the peace of many ruinate, 

And ſnatch them hence from tranſitory 9 
To bleſs their ſouls in an immortal clime. 


In the ſucceeding Paragraph appears 

A Character who grac'd full ninety years; 

Ran the good race, fought well the Chriſtian fight, 
Clos d life's laſt ſcene with comfort and delight; 
Whilſt living, freely from a friendly ſtore, 
Beſtow d his bounties to the grateful poor; 1 
Nor aught withheld his gracious God had given, Fe 
But here on earth anticipated heaven. Vn 5 a 


Bleſt man! would more thy bright example choole, 
Ho eager ſhould we graſp the public news: 


« * 
1 2 


Alas! too true, where we can read of one 
Like thee, we find a many are-undone. 
hats by a ae ile Wee,” 
Some ruin'd by the Law in hateful ſtrife; 
Some votaries to gaming, ſome to drink, 
Some victims fall in proſtitution's ſink; 

Some all their days in horrid rapine ſpend, 
And juſtly meet an inne end. 


Where dreadful rocks or ſhoals inſeſt che coaſt, 

Buy which the unſuſpecting veſſel's loſt; 
The beacon's plac'd to warn the future bark 125 
To ſteer with caution from the fiery mark. 


3.4 4 * 
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So you hold out the vices of the —_— 
h And all their dire effects in love preſage ; 
Thou kind Preceptor, oftspring of the Preſs, 
May we for Thee our Conſtitution bleſs, 
And mm the nn confeſs. 
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SOLDIER. 


| Acai ST the general weal dread wars declar'd, | 
In villages remote the drum is heard : | 

The ruſtic quits the plow and half-till'd earth _ 

For poliſh'd arms, nor fears the threat'ning death; 
His patriotic heart, its reeking blood, 
Dares to diſcharge ſor King and Country 8 good, 
Brave Soldier, may immortal honours wait 

To crown wy deeds 1 in an eternal Nate. 


SAILOR. 


Around the world the hardy Sailor goes | 
For univerſal good, nor dreading foes; 
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The cutting winds that iſſue from the poles, 
Nor equinoctial heat his will controuls ; 
Tempeſt ous ſeas he beats, nor dreads the wars, 
But haſtens to defend Britannia's cauſe. 


= Join to record, and eternize thy name. 


MARINE. 


And here behold the man who dare engage 
The hoſtile field, or ocean's, utmoſt rage. 
The double warrior he at once appears, 
Inur d to hardſhips, and eſtrang'd to fears; 
Inſpir d by love, he holds his country's cauſe 
Cloſe to his breaſt, and ruſhes to the wars; 

Fame round the nations ſound his worth on board; 
On ſhore the foe with horror flees his ſword. 
Thou brave Marine, may what you here endure 
In this ſhort ſtate, thy future bliſs ſecure. | 


Go on, brave man, may Honor, Love, and Fame, 


Yo We: 
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EPI GRA M. 


As the Parſon was thatching his houſe tother day, 
And I in his chamber ſat ſtitching away, 

He ſlip'd from the roof, ſaying as he paſs' d by, 

As I live, I believe by this fall I ſhall die. | 


: . ; tl 
7 ag in ies "oy * dee n 2 1 — 2 2 - 2 4 1 f — - , 2 
brat APW - IT LI 82 2 r 8 7 2 4 it = 8 — — — — — rIIeg. fag <a — ITE — — — —— - 7 rr — 


AN ODE TO YOU. SIR. 


As COMMON topic monglt mankind, 
1 And much with the religious, 5 

With life a thouſand faults to find; . 1 
Nay, ſome are moſt litigious. | 


They ſigh and ſay, © No matter when, ES 4 N. 
Or where we meet our doom, | 

' Since bliſs was ne'er ordain d for men, 

From birthing to the tomb. 

Nov I am made to differ much, 
And think man's life ſo clever, 
That I could willing go to church, 

And pray to live for ever. 
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And not a doubt the ſame with you, 
What e'er you deign to fay; 
The argument you feel but true, 9 8 
As well as me the whole would too, FE | 
Drive off the evil day: | 


Aſk yon decriped, aged man, 

| Whoſe life appears a load. 
If willing to extend his ſpan, 

Or leave the beaten road. 


What think ye, friend, with all his grief, 
Would be the ſage reply; 
We cannot doubt, obique or brief, 


Nor would it ſtagger our belief, 
He'd rather live than die. 


Then why ſhould I, when bleſt with health, 

And of a happy mind; 

Nor plagued with poverty or wealth, 
Forſake the joys I find. 
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No, as I am I vim to hes. 
In mind, nor mean or haughty. 


Lord, whilſt the world, by your decree, 


Spins round its own great axle tree, 
Let me ſtand ſtill at forty *. 


* Wrote at Forty. 


£44 


An EuLoGiuM on MasonRY, written by Defire of 
Mr. Shaw, and recited by him on his Benefit- Night, 


at the Theatre, Rochefeer, January 9. 1900. 


Lapies and Gentlemen, 
„ with pure delight, 
Your humble Servant meets you here to night. 
Who has a ſecret found, nor dare indulge it, 

So tortur'd is my mind, I muſt divulge it; . 

By Heav'ns I muſt and will, ye need not doubt. 
I dread no conſequence, IIl blab it out: 

Yes, blaze that now, which pretty plain appears, 
Has been envelop' d full five thouſand years, 

In ſhades impenetrable, and ſtill unknown, 
Except to Maſons, and to them alone. 

But now the cat comes out the bag, d'ye ſee, 
Ill mouth the arts and parts of Maſonry. 
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Silence now reigns in gallery, box, and pit, : 
Sure all are proud I have thebenefit: 
If ſo, tis generous duty bids me ſhow 

I can be grateful; nay, 'tis what I owe. 

Well, out it comes. Attention while I read, 


From Manuſcript, the Maſon's myſtic Creed; 
But look around, my friends, for fancy's ſake 
Obſerve, with fear now all my brothers quake: 
No wonder, ſince they've heard Ill bring to fight | 
The precious gem that yields them much delight, 
| To crown your wiſhes with my own this night. 


Then friends believe it is a ite "Roa 
To own, to love, to ſerve one Great Supreme; | 
See him the Builder of this motley balll. 

The Great, Kind, Common Father of us all; N N 

And hold it good, his Sons a temple raiſe 

In which the whole ſhould render grateful praiſe. 


Next every Brother proves a Brother's care, 

Each boaſts his compaſs, level, line, and ſquare; 
| His thought, his word within due compaſs moves, 
| And all chats virtuous on a level loves. 


His line he plumbs with caution and delight, 
And ſquares his actions by the rule of right: 
Nor once diſturb'd with feuds, or church or ſtate, 
Alike he loves and ſerves the low and great. 
Religion, nation, name, place, or complexion, 
Ne'er can forbid a Maſon's kind protection. 


And you, ye Fair, whate'er you would diſcover, 
Believe a Maſon's bound to be a Lover: 
Tho' of his care each Brother takes a part, 

He muſt reſerve for you a faithful heart. 


Thus have I told their ſecrets by oration, 
Nicely reflecting on each obligation; 
And hope we all admire the ſacred plan, 
Admitting a good Maſon's a good man. 


Then I've accompliſh'd full my nobleſt ends, 
And bow with pleaſure to my gen'rous friends, 
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REFLECTION, 


Can cer the magnet diſregard the pole, 
Hail'd by the mariner, his ſureſt guide; 1 
And pale- fac d Luna too, the high controul 
She bears through ages o'er the reſtleſs tide? 
Light can it leave yon ample orb the ſun? 1 
Earth on its axle too forget to turn? | 
Syſtem forſake, on wild confuſion run, 


They may, they muſt, the mi ghty change perform; 
All order leave 1n that tremendous ſtorm, 4 
When God, Great Architect, ſhall deign to draw 
Nature's yet firm, unalterable law, | 
So ſhall it be; but then the virtuous ſoul, 


= # 


Ofcr the dread wreck ſhall ſtand and view the whole, 
Nor fear the ſhock, when ſpread from pole to pole, 


| 
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AN E M B L E M. 


A WEARY traveller, once by night, 
Whom fate had bid to roam, 

At diſtance ſaw a ray of light, 
Where he ſuppos'd his home. 


No other glimmer could deſcry, 

And this concluſion drew: 
Tho' vex'd with doubts, tis beſt that I, 
This narrow path purſue. 


Since, if 'twere poſſible to miſs 
The wiſh'd-for place of reſt, 
My conſolation muſt be this, 

In faith, I did my beſt. 


7 0 LEON ORA. 


| Turn near accompanies (Tom ſwears) 


A lover's oaths or lover's prayers: 
But here my conduct, by the bye, 
Shall give the ratling rogue the lie. 


I court with zeal thy favouring ſmiles, 


Eſtrang'd to faſcinating wiles; 


Nor dare become the fawning knave, 


5 Soliciting to be your ſlave. 

Say you're angelic; all divine; 
Beg leave to worſhip at your ſhrine ; ; 
Compare your eyes to jetty ſloes, 
| Your cheeks a bluſh above the roſe; 
Your lips to coral, ſkin to lilies ; 


Then poſt to ſwear the ſame to Phillis, 6 


9 = 
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No, tho diſdain'd by every youth, — 
Nay, by yourſelf, I'll ſpeak the truth. = 


Thou art, dear wench, my choice above 
Each nymph on earth, and you l love: 
If freely you'll the ſame return, 

My heart with extaſy will burn: 

But frowning ſhould you me diſclaim, 
By you, ſweet girl, Ill do the ſame. 
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THE 


" STORY TOLD ANOTHER WAY. 


C Q, LET me ſee, I think in days of Noah, 
or 't might, perhaps, be ſome few years before, 

A Tailor liv'd, if right I tell my tale, 
Whoſe avarice had taught him ne'er to fail 

In cabbaging, and grew ſo baſe a thief, 

That nothing touch'd but he purloin'd a leaf; 
Till once in dreadful viſion he beheld, 
Huge as Coloſſus, Pluto in a field, 
With all the pieces on a maſly pole, | | 0 
That he through life had from his neighbour ſtole, 1 
Black, white, red, green, brown, yellow, buff, & blue, 1 

With various others, which too well he knew, 


25 
Full it ap pear'd, without a doubt, as large 
As enſign flying from the Royal George. 


Struck with remorſe and fear, the wretch awoke, 


And with theſe words, or words like theſe, he ſpoke, 


O Lord, forgive me what is paſt and o'er, 
And pilf ring ne'er ſhall tempt thy ſervant more. 


Down ſtairs he poſts ſoon as he left his bed, 

With falt'ring tongue to his domeſtics ſaid, 
Should either of you ſee me thoughtleſs take 
The ſmalleſt piece, when I a garment make, 
Say, Patch-Work, Str, that inſtant I'll refrain 
From ſuch vile acts, and all reſtore again.” | 


All much concern'd, the ſtri& injunction heard, 
And in compliance gave a ſolemn word, 

By which, a while, he ſeem'd both juſt and true, 
And each employer found his right and due. 


But, Oh! how frail we find poor mortal man, 
Can we, unprejudic'd, but deign to ſcan; 
Few, few, indeed, tho' honour high profeſs, 


That inconſiſtent a& not, more or leſs. 
E 


"00. 


Not to excuſe I'm moralizing here, 
But would my readers were not too ſevere. 


It ſeems however, on a certain day, 

A cloth of curious texture came his Way; 

Its worth conſider d, reſolution ceas'd ; 

His loſs of late his anxious care increas'd: | 
Conſcience forbid to pay a juſt regard, 

In lieu of half he cabbag'd full a yard. 


Obſequious John 6bſerv'd the nau ghty trick, 

And, as commanded, chid him in the nick, ( 
« The Patch-Work, Sir,” © Right, lad, I muſt declare; 
But recollect, this colour was not there.” C 
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FOR 4 LADY, 
BY DESIRE. 


(Tune, | Lullaby) 


O, what can I (the ſaint requires) 
Render to my gracious God, 

Crowning kindly my deſires? 
Wiſdom anſwers Gratitude. 


Sweet return! it ſhall be given, 
Whilſt with life Jam endu'd; 
All I may poſſeſs of Heaven, 
Ill repay with Gratitude, 


GOODWILL ODE, 


MR BADDINGTON. 


1 what a fuſs he fooliſh folks are making, 

About the lucky purchaſe you have made, 
Both here and there, in ſuch a plaguy taking, 
Ass if you had deſtroy d the hopping trade. 


He's caught, ſays one, the raſcal's caught at laſt; 
I hope the worthleſs dog will have his due: 

But doubtleſs, he muſt pay for what is paſt. 
Kenvan j is known to ſpare but yery few. 


Let's hope they'll fine him handſomely. they cry. 
Fine him, the vagrant thief? No; tuck him up: 


”- 
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Had I my will I'd rear him full as high, 
As ever Haman ſwung (poor ſoul) in rope. 


Theſe are your country bankers, who to ſerve 
A gen'rous public, open public ſhops; 


With love at heart, no doubt, leaſt we ſhould ſtarve, 


They meekly take from you thoſe pretty things, 
The brighteſt pictures of the beſt of kings, 
To purchaſe for, or from us, corn and hops. 


Who's that? another cries, and pricks his ears, 5 
Why Baddington, catch'd out behind the wicket. 
Well done, my boys, then rubs his hands and ſwears, 

Notorious villain, now I know he Ul nick it. 4 


Damn him: I hope by way of an 3 
For life to Botany-Bay they will tranſport him, 
With all the wretched crew, who dare to trample _ 
On public juſtice, ſafely to eſcort him. 


A very pretty ſet you'd have to ſend; 

Thoſe tricks are not confin'd to corn and hops: 
Monopoly its horrrid iron hand 

Has ſtretch! d to all our towns, and neariy ſhops, 


— ——— — — nn Ra = — — 
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| Theſe are, great Padding the ſad Expreſſions 

| That fall from vulgar lips; I think too harſh : 

You being in the freeſt of all nations, 

And hold, no doubt, ſome pretty good poſſeſſions, 
Td have you oy, ſuch 3 to cruſh. 


It's fearcely right you ſhould be ſo ahhfed; 
| Tho' much in fault, you're {till a man- of worth: 
If gentlemen, for robbing, are ſo uſed, 

Sure no reſpect is paid to wealth or birth! | 


Now as I wiſh to ſteer from both extremes, 
I would not have you chok'd by way of ſample, 
Tho' 't might be juſt, but haſty law it ſeems, 

Makes folks too ſoon forget the ſweet example. 


* 


Nor would a fine ſuffice, that caſh is ours: 

And could or would not, ſurely, vex or hurt you: 
| And ſetting fail from hence; {till caſh hath powers, 
E'en there to bleſs; and thus I'd not tranſport you. 


No, sir, I'd watch you ſharply up and down; 
| Not „ poor barn- mice by cat: like owls: 
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Give you a good cart ride from town to town, 
And ſlip your face and hands thro' little holes. 


Made for the purpoſe, on a pretty ſtage, 


Where market- folks are wont to vend their ſtore, 


Where you might turn and turn, and hear the rage, 
In juſtice vented by the ſuff ring poor. 


Thus, Baddington, like. you, I hate a gibbet, 
And ſhould be joyſul were they all put down; 
But pleas'd nefarious ſcoundrels to exhibit, 
At times I'd whip them thro' the ſtaring town. 
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| B Leaders of the flocks i in our vicinity, 
We beg and pray you will, in your divinity, 
Keep your ſweet bleaters ſnugger in their pens; 
For when they ſtroll about our worldly paſture, 
They bite as cloſe as we do, ſomething faſter, 
As if for good time loſt they'd make amends. 


In vain I fear your friendly exhortation 

To call them from among us wolves and bears: 
Indeed they ſeem to doubt your penetration, 
And with more greedineſs roll round the cud: 
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Nay: ſome have ſtain d their fleeces much with mud, 
And friſk it like us bru tes, devoid. of cares. 


But, 1 well 15 akide your. Joy! d labor, | 
Nor longer term your panting gents. the lambs, _- 
Or yet, as ſome would have us, ewes and rams: 
No; to ſuch ſimilies we give concluſion, 
And call them ſaints ele&, tho rather frail, 
That is to ſay, like others, head and tail. 


We know you teach they are not of this world, 
But may, when on a viſit, uſe its treaſures: |, 
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And ſome ſad ſouls will add (aſide) its — 5 


But if too frequent, let the rogue be hurl d 
Down to the ſhades to toaſt or broil for torture, 
But not to ſtew or boil. 1 1 


The lact is, Poets lie, wa you n:they. tell. „ wr 
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of Lethe's dead'ning ſtreams e er reaching hell: eh 
Aa Belzee cannot hoaſt ae oi uiv / I 


_ x. 
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al And doubt not i in your zeal, vou frequent fl righten 
Thoſe who a diſſolution find beginning: 
Nay, ſome are young and ſtrong, with weak and old. 
And would increaſe your ſtock, then, Sirs, be told 


reach a 155. Oy that "re er 2 made oF gr 


Firſt as 8 Moſes aid in his ent labours, 

Tell all the choſen race that they might borrow 
The gold andfilver from their finfal neighbours, 

And with it ſeek the promis'd land to-morrow, 
Which flows for them alone with milk and 1 
And d wor ure n eren 0 
Then we you mer emen d Hines from Qing 

Without your preſent Rudy or exertion; | 
And drones diſgraceful nownot worth your e 
Will think your lectures then a choice diverſion; 
And We who love the world without digrefſion, 0 
Wil join et moſt * W 


But now Hetil yer ſaints all mix among us, 
Z Whin'you can Ipare e eee, 
And we moſt frequent find, dear ſouls, they ve fungus, 


By conduct *** diſplay excentrical ; 
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Which traps us quickly, thinking them our betters, 
But ſoon we find our intereſt in fetters. 

Proſeſling : a | diſlike to > wankily matters; ; 

Declaring for ſuch deeds,” they're doom'd to hom us: 
We take the bait, and loſe our uſual cunning, 

And with it wealth, to double ruin running. 

Now fince forbid we ſhould be happy, hence 

Ii; hard, indeed, that we ſhould loſe our pence; 
And ſcarce allow d to hold a little ſenſe. | 


Excluded thus by fate from future bliſs, 

You ſurely ſhould not take it much amiſs 
That we the fruits of this poor world enjoy: 2 
Nor let thy Hints our aer deliroy. (FRO: 


Grant that a ſanfion,t to our plea be given: 
Let us live here, and A them off for heaven. | 


Yours, Sc. PI NN. 
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| Pa ſtrut, you -clan your wings, and crow: : 
And happy may, ſince ten 

F air females form your ſcraglio, 3 

Belide your favourite hen. 


Fave but.« one, yet af I: turn, ie 1 


Tho! harmleſs as a dove, 
Mine eye aſide, that one will 1 mourn 


The abſence of my love. „„ 


Conceit I ſome where do enjoy, 8 
Like you of fair ones ten; 4 
Tho' I confefs, I need no more 


Than her my favourite hen. 
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ARGUMENT. ö 


ABDALLA an; Pi wa hs. each other; 
were Natives of Caſhmire, the moſt pleaſant Province 
in India. Abdalla being ſtrongly ſolicited by a 
principal Omra to accompany him to the famous City 


of Agra, conſented without the Knowledge of his 


beautiful and endearing Armoſa, from whom he 
ole to follow the Caravan that had paſt their Vit- 


lage a Day or two before, of which Armoſa gained 


Intelligence, and ſent after him the following Epiſtle. 
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Aras, Abdalla! what induc'd your flight 
From all that could combine to give delight ? ? 
Why other provinces ſhould you explore, 
When every country to thine own is poor? 
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Can Agra boaſt the lucid ſtreams that flow, 


In gentle murmurs from the mountain brow ? 5 
Whoſe verdant banks adorn the rural ſcene, ; 
Wich bloom perpetual, and an endleſs green. 
No! tis acknowledg'd thro” the ſpacious eaſt, 
Thy native ſpot by far exceeds the reſt, | 
For beauty, order, pleaſure, health, or eaſe, f 
Each taſte to ſuit, each appetite to pleaſe. 
How gladly does our mighty Potentate, 
Fatigu d and tir d with all the toils of ſtate, 
Lay for a moment all his honours by, : 
To taſte the ſweets from Which you chooſe to ty; bs 
The royal turban, once upon his brows, * BUS 1 
Sat light and pleaſant; now too heavy grows; ; 0 
Nor can his treaſures, tho' immenſe, impart y 
Content or pleaſure to his princely heart; 0 
He ſeeks them here; and by his conduct owns 5 0 
Nature hath charms ſuperior far to crowns.” ——_—_— 
A leſſon might to thy advantage prove, i Ye 
Would you but liſten to the voice of love. | pe 
Now winter s paſt, he's rains a are o oer ry gone, Jo 


And nature ban. ben richeſt i GTG on; [An 
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The lovely flowers i in | — order ſpring, 3 
While feather d ſongſters thro' the vineyards ang; 
Grapes hang in cluſters, figs. in bunches grow, | 
Pines and pomgranates grace the mountain's brow;, 
The fragrant lillies, mixt with herbage green. 5 r. | 
Sweet ſcents the : air, and decorates the ſcene: 5 


5! eunT 
/ Delightful ſpot! once pleaſing to my view ; 1 
Fron 
Now render d incomplete for want t of you. | * 
71 T van tut 
on hel. 


How olten — we - ſought, the cooling ſhade, ET 
By Nature's hand for Faithful lovers moe: $2 Vie 
' But now, alas! diſconſolate I roam, 6 1 
Forlorn abroad, dejected when at HO. N 
O! could vou! know the pain of mind Ive felt, 
Your gen'rous heart would with compaſſion melt: 3 


'S; of 


On the firſt eve I mils 45 you from the grove, 
O where, ſaid I, does my Abdalla rove? / 
What keeps him hence? Too well I know he's not | 
Yet with his flock, or in his peaceful cot: 1 
Perhaps he s gone to join his fellow ſwans ; : 5 8 i 
In ſome exploit, on, the! more diſtant plains; F 3% 2 


Or elſe in chace he phys his fav' rite bow, 
„ . E. or or 1 


And fearleſs drives thro” woods his ſavage foe, r 
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Who furious from the n mountains, bent his way, 


Of flocks or herds to make a bloody prey: 

As oft you have forſook the frighted plain 
And left me trembling, till return'd again. 

s Swift flies the foe,. more ſwift thine arrow v flies, 
Till ſhot, he falls a bleeding ſacrifice. 1 
Thus leopards, ty gers, lions too have fell 

To thy victorious arms, with dreadful yell. 
But now I feard that you the howling wood 


Had pierc'd, too far, and ſtain d it with thy blood | 


Night far advanc'd, I laid | me down to reſt, 

But fear on fear ſurpris d my anxious breaſt; 
What fad miſtruſt, upon my vitals prey d. 

Jam, ſaid I, 1 ſurely am betray'd. A 
He has forgot the vows to Heaven and W | 


80 frequent made, and e courts another ſhe; WP 


But cannot gueſs why I ſhould loſe His love, 
Or what he found 1 in me to diſapprove, 1 
That he ſhould go without a kind adieu, 


} 


Except too chaſte I've been, or lov d too true. : 
Sure he has found ſome damſel looſely free, : 
And for illicit love forſaken me! 


TL FO 


No nuptial rite the wanton ar requires: i 
The youth's embrace i is all her heart defires. 


S 
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Thus the whole night I paſt in wretched grief; 
Yet hop'd that day and you would give relief. 
Soon as the dawn appear'd I ſought the plain, 
In penſive mood, to aſk each ſhepherd ſwain, 
If they could to a hapleſs virgin tell 

Where you had ſtray'd, or what had you beſet. 
All negligent my flowing garments were, 1 
And every geſture ſpoke my wild deſpair. 

I a{k'd, but no intelligence could gain; f 

My ſearches ſerv'd but to augment my pain: 
Nor ſhould I yet by any means have known, 

To what unhappy region you had flown, | 
But for Othelim, thine avowed friend, 

'Who calmly bad me all my ſorrows end: 

He is, ſaid he, to Agra's city bent, | 
And begs you'd wait with patience and content: 
For e' er the queen of Heaven fills her urn © 
Twelve times with light, expett thy love's return, 
Who once to me, by our great prophet ſwore, 

No one on earth but thee he could adore: | 
Nor would have gone without a kind farewell, 
But feard thy tears would gainſt his will prevail. 
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Ab, cruel news] he little knew the ſmart 
He gave e pre- afflicted heart, 

When he could jocund ſay, you'd not above 
Twelve moons be abſent ſrom the maid you love; 
When but a day without you more appears 

Than all my former life of fifteen years. 

O! had thy love, Abdalla, equall'd mine, 

No cauſe you'd have to rue, or I to pine.“ 

For did I now Indoſtan's. Prince behold 

Deck'd in his royal veſt, emboſs'd with gold; 

Rear d on an elephant i in pompous ſtate, 

While ſlaves unnumber'd round his perſon wait, 
Whoſe ſhouts are heard afar when he diſplays | 
His ſhield, made precious by the diamonds' blaze: 
To theſe thyſelf and cot I would prefer, 
And gladly in your humble ſortune ſhare; 
For what are treaſures, if we cannot find 
Eaſe to the heart, or pleaſure to the mind. 
Come then, my ſwain, nor longer chooſe to roam, 
But with affection bleſs your native home. £2 
Why weuld you leave me with theſe happy lands, 
To ſearch for dangers on the burning ſands. 

FE Suppoſe you ſhould eſcape the- various ills, 
The. thoughts of which my breaſt with horror fills: 
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What virtue, honour, profit, peace, or fame, 
From ſuch a journey can you think to claim. 


But ſhould the Georgian or Circaſſian crew, 


Or baſe banditti from Natalia, view 
Thy youthful charms, no ſtratagem they ll nth 
To ſacrifice your liberty and peace : 


What numbers have theſe wand' ring e tore 


From this fair province, to return no more: 
And prove this truth Conſtantinople can; 

So Perſias capital fam'd Iſpaham, 

As well as Egypt's great metropolis, ' 

Who join to rob us of our chiefeſt bliſs : 

To thoſe the hapleſt ſwain or virgin's ſold 

For abject flaves, in lieu of curſed gold. 

Theſe are the ſnares to which you open lay, 
And yet you bid me let my life be gay. 
As well might you attenmpt to turn by force, 
The laws of nature from their wonted courſe; 


Bid rivers from their common ſource to flow, 
Or from the poles the winds prevent to blow: 


Or bind the ſun a captive in the Eaſt, 

As move theſe ſorrows from Armoſa's breaſt. 
But could I ſee you back I'd ceaſe to grieve, 
And your long abſence readily forgive : 
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And fondly preſs thee to my panting breaſt, 


Then come, Abdalla, to theſe arms return, 


And thy Armoſa ſhall no longer mourn. 


MY PRINCE. 


AN ODE OF AFFECTION. 


My! Prince I love, and while I live and breathe 
I will do ſo, unleſs I change my mind: 
Should he die firſt, unfeigned ſhall I heave 
Unnumber'd ſighs, if ever be reſigned : 
For notwithſtanding ſtil'd a Prince, tis true, 
Hes ever honeſt, kind, and faithful too. 


Unlike thoſe Princes, who by ſubjects fed, 
Forget themſclves and ſuch, and ty rannize 
Enjoying high luxuriant board and bed, 

Unmov'd ſee thouſands fall a ſacrifice. 
No: tho' amazing as a Prince, tis true, 
He's ever honeſt, kind, and faithful too. 


Princes will claim a mighty deal of praiſe, 
If chance they do not liberty and caſh 
Snatch from the folks; as frequent now-a-days, 
We hear of nations loſing all ſuch traſh. 
Not ſo my Prince, aſtoniſhing, yet true, 
He's ever honeſt, kind, and faithful too. 


Princes, were you ingenuous as my Prince, 
How I »vely to the people you'd appear, 

Who would, like me, their great eſteem evince; 
You mult to them, and they to you, be dear; 

They'd proudly ſay, tho' Princes, yet 'tis true, 

' You're ever honeſt, kind, and faithful too. 


Diſplay'd before my Prince my treaſures are; 
And ſay what other Prince enjoys ſuch truſt: 
No anxious achings, no corroding care, 
Aſſails my heart, well ſatisfied he's juſt: 
Then ſince my Prince proves honeſt, kind, and true, 
He ſhall, poor dog, cer find me faithful too. 
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Tur waiter call'd, © Come, come,” the vet'ran ſaid, 
My worthy lad, and light me up to bed.” 

© Yes, Sir,” the youth, with an uncommon glee, 

And thus aſide, © Youll not forget my fee: 4 
Shall J aſſiſt you, Sir,? Ay, boy, my frame 1 
Has been hove down, ſince which I'm ſomething lame, ; 
Tho' ſplic'd and fiſh'd, meſſmate; you needn't fear, ö 
But to my hammock I can ſteady ſteer. 8 | 1 | 


Thus up the ſtairs, with true familiar chat, 

Till to the bed, when down the hero ſat ; 

© Unſcrew this arm and lay it in the chair.“ 

© Sir,” ſaid the boy, and wond'ring, gan to ſtare; - 
But willing to oblige, declin'd a frown, 

Turn'd twice, or thrice, and laid it ſafely down: 

© That's right, good fellow, now this ſerve the ſame; 
You know I told you I was ſomething lame. 
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Surpris'd the youth, th' unuſual tak performs, 


And fide by fide diſpoſes of his arms. 

But what aſtoniſhment his boſom fills; 

His vital blood in every channel chills, 

When he a leg lifts up, and ſays With care 
Unſcrew this, lad, and lay it in the chair.” 
Trembling he takes it off and puts it by: 

The ſecond leg he raiſes with a ſigh; 

This too, my worthy ſoul, pack with the reſt.” 
The boy aghaſt, a thouſarid fears expreſs d. 


Old Spritfail ſaw the youth ſo much amaz'd, 


He with moſt ſolemn pliiz upon him gaz'd: 


Now Jack, to finiſh juſt unſcrew my head, 
And whillt its' warm my body put to bed. F 
Scarce out the word, unable to contain, 
With horror fill'd, he bellow'd out amain, 
And croſs the room, quite loft to ſenſe he flew, 
Roll'd down the ſtairs, for not a ſtep he knew. 
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FOR MRS. MARY IM RA Y, 
BY DESIRE, - 


Tune, Heave the Lead. 1 


WMWuar ſhall I render to my .Gud 
For all the mercies which J find, 
| VUnmerit2d, unſought, beſtow'd 
Both on my body and my mind. 
O! riſe my ſoul, let pureſt praiſe 
Swell out thy ſong to endleſs days, 
And him adore. 


| fie by the ſhades of night, 

His wond'rous love I faintly ſee; 
Yet reaſon, by her glim'ring light, 
. Diſplays his kindneſs great to me; 
And hence I hope, in realms above, 
To ting my God's unbounded love, 


For evermore. 
| 1 
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EXTRACT. FROM THE. STAR,. 


FRIDAY, AUGUST 22, 1800. 


When Peter Pindar, overpowered and huſtled out of 
Wright's ſhop, was obliged to quit the field of bat. 
tle to his adverſary, he deſired the * letter 
to be * to Mr. Gyfford. N 


Mr. Milliam Gyford, 


As there are certain . that 


require a little of the ſeverity of ſatire by way of a cor. 

rective, ſo there are others of ſo malignant a nature, = 
to demand a horſewhtþ inſtead of words. Had you poſ- 
fefſed ſomething more of the human form, 1 ſhould have 
treated you as a man; but as things are, you muſt be 
_ contented to be whapped as a malicious monkey. 


The mob did not interfere in the fracas between the 
Poets; they heard the reciprocal exchange of epi- 
thets and wondered how men ſo equally gifted by 
nature ſhould ever differ. But controverſy in ge- 
neral ſhews that men who are agreed in eſſentials, 
will contend vigoroully for circumſtantials. 
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wort TON e | pete] * 
COMPASSION, IN TELLIGENCE, AND ADVICE, 


TO THE 


MOST MODEST, MILD, MEEK, 


| | AND | 
 MERCIFUL POET, 
PETER PIND A R. 


— 


O. GEN TLE Peter, what a luckleſs day, 
When you and your dear brother differ dp 
What think ye now the buſy world will ſay 

Of peerleſs Peter and the Poet Gyfford P 


Moſt glorious news! it er on rapid wing, 
From Wright's old ſhop, 11 

Till told in very rapture to the _ 
And all that 3 : 


5 2 


Into his bleſſed manſion, with more glee, 
Than if from di eful war the globe got free. 


Deli ohtful hubbub to the favour'd race: 
Not ſweeter clover to the buzzing bees; 


Nor more, before a new-made mayor the mace, 
Or drunken Logger to an hoſt of fleas. 


What Wink you now of 0 worthy Head, 
Which you dare verſify to ſtone e or cad: 
Ah, wretched ſinning! 
N ay, all the palace, riming you annoy, _ 
From that ſame ſacred Head to ſcullion boy. 
To ſet them — 


Aye, lamb-like, dove-like Peter, odeing ſuch is, 


That kings and queens, lords, ladies, dukes, & du tchels, 
Would club to get you maul d, dare they but ſhewit; 


They mile, its. true, but hate your metre, Peter, 
Bad as poor Bridget doth a burning heater, 
She 11 curſe the 3 iron, er rn an Anm che Poet. 


to, 
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proud would they leave their beds to light the fire, 
Thoſe oft you've ſplaſh'd and daſh'd 
With their own mire, —_ 8 
And leſt them, whilſt you tun d d your pretty lyre, 
All mourning. 


But be advis'd for once, kind cooing Peter, 

Emblem of innocence, ſweet cordial creature, 

Fly for ſupport to your own matchleſs metre, 
Believe a friend not feigning: 

Bleſt art, in which you eer muſt hold the . 

Ordain'd, no doubt, by all the group of gods, 

But thraſh d you muſt be, when you take to caneing. 
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P ETER, you tell of pilgrims and their peas, 
A ſort of funny and, you ſay, true ſtory, 
How one had boil'd them to trudge more at eaſe, 
And we doubt not the truth, for, if you pleaſe, 
A thouſind 9 had told the CM before ye. 


And far as I can learn, for I'm no ſcholar, 

You ſhew your mode a kind of precedent, 
Which I've an itching, with your leave, to follow, 
Tho' well aſſur'd you'll ever beat me hollow, 

Yet why not try my ſtrength, no harm 1s meant, 


A tale I mean to tell, as true as yours, 
And full as old and good, for aught I know; 
And I've a prieſt too, who undoubted cures 
The dreadful wounds and putrifying ſores 
Of wretched conſcience, and to fin a foe. 


80 


- 


He held his levy in the land of bulls, - hs 
To hear the dire effects of mortal paſſions, * 
from all who were not arrant rogues or fools, 
Who ſtigmatize the prieſts as mere ſtate tools, 
He learn d, no doubt, their ſecret ſinning faſhions. 


And as their crimes appear'd of different hues, 

His penances, he chriſtian-like, beſtow'd: 
Some, as you ſay, were oft” compell'd to uſe 

Of peas a ſew (not boil'd) in brogues or ſhoes,. 
Some by ſelf. flagellation found their dues; 

Some ſtarv d their ſtomachs to appeaſe the Lord. 


A pretty tribe each reck'ning day appear'd, 
Grey hairs on palſi'd pates by many worn, 
While ſmirking youngſters, tittering too, aſſembl'd, 
Who, as their various acts and fancies own, 
For fear, or feigning fear, alike all trembl'd: 
And who would wonder, could the whole been heard., . 


. 


Among the reſt, however, Mother Whalen 
Went frequent thither, and as often friſky: + 
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Be not hs for ſhe, poor ſoul, was ailing; . . 


yy 


Indeed ſhe ſtood in need of fome regaling, 


| Which foro d Wy gai inſt her will, to 5 tipple —"_ 


However, as old Belzebub 3 have it, 
The prieſt too prying found the huſſy out, 


Chaſtis'd her handſomely, and bid her leave it, ; 


Or double penance ſhe ſhould do, no doubt. 


5 By all the ſaints ſne ſwore, for her tranſgreſſion, 


She'd not drink whiſky more before confeſſion. 


Not'as bad 3 full 1 nineteen to che Jozen, 


Did her ſweet tongue run now; no, thank ye, couſin: 
But meek and mild as butter-milk ſhe ſtood ; 

Nay, Sir, beyond a joke. the prieſt's kind labours 

Were ſeen and fully known by all their neighbours; 
In fact, all ſwore by Heavens ſhe was good. 


Tilt other day, of fig another fort, 


She penſive went to cleanſe her ſable budget, 
Quite faint ; indeed, I own that ſhe was faint, 


Thus, in ſome meaſure, muſt excuſe her fort; 
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And hope of my ſweet temper every ſaint 
Will prove, and pardon if ſhe'd drank a quart, 
And render d quite incapable to trudge it. 


But ſhe, poor creature, luckleſs on the road, 

Found her dear ſtomach ſomehow rather qualmiſh, 
And burthen'd with her ſcarlet fins a load 

And ſtill, to make things worſe; the weather warmiſh; 
She ſtop'd at Dean Swiſt's Head, the Iriſh, Poet. 
Whiſper'd the hoſt, © Sell me ſome. water. briſkly, - 
And in it daſh, dye mind, a pint of whiſky; . 
But have a care, dear Sir, you do not ſhew it, 


For damn'd I mult be if Jever know it. 
11 £ xk ; 
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4 SCHOOL EXERCISE FOR MY SON WILLIAM. 


all the letters I have learn d, 
Or vowel, or yet conſonant, 
I think that 1 ſhould ſtand the firſt, 


I, ever innocent and juſt, 
I, who am prudent, I, ſo wiſe, 


I every fooliſh act deſpiſe; 
I love myſelf, I love my friend; 


I nothing ſee but I can mend; 


I know the beſt, the mean, the worſt, 
I give, I lend, I pay, I truſt; 

I render all their rightful due; 

I far exceed the letter U. 


V ftands for ever in diſtruſt 3 


U leads the van in aught unjuſt; 
U fondly clings to the uncouth; 
U ſhades his features in untruth ; 


U with unruly rogues will be; 
U we in uſurpation ſee: 


[ ſhould be firſt, and U the laſt: 
I wiſh ſincere the world to ſee, 
I never can with U agree. 


= | | 
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OF THE 


 KENTISH J OL UN * 
AUGUST iſt, 1799. 
Flezr bring my pen, my ruſtic pen, 
Let me ſome ſober minutes make, ; 


While yet they float in reach of ken, 

About the day, that great day when, 

Kent's Volunteers, brave, loyal men, 
Aſſembl'd for their Soyereign's ſake. 


My Liege, all health, Lord Romney told, 
The day he'd view his volunteers; 
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His gracious will the prints unfold, 
Then what a clatter, young and old, F 
Jo ſee the King would give their gold; 
A charming job for tongues and ears. \ 


a 
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'Twas all their buſineſs nights and days, 

In houſe or {table, church or barn; nm 
By coach or boat; nay, any ways, 
At intervals of prayers or plays, 

Nought but of the Review we learn, 


Sir, do you go; Ma'm, do you go, 

And all the little folks, I trow; . 
Well, really, twill be wonderous fine; 

We hear the Princes and Princeſſes n 

Will all be there; dear then what dreſſes: 50 

Iis ſaid too they intend to dine. 


Thus converſe morning, noon, and night, 
Mile time moves on with careleſs wing. 
Diſplaying by unalter d flight, | | ft. 
He churliſhly takes no delight t 
In pleaſing people or their King. 


1 


At length, however, came the day, 
Keen curioſity to bleſs: 1 
The Sov'reign and his ſubjects gay, 
All hug themſelves, ſo fond were whey 
Of being ſeen: one could they leſs, 


Then folks of al eorididions try'd 
Means, good or bad, to be convey'd, - 
No matter how, ſo they ene, 
Above, beneath, - outſide, anſide, 

Sir, maam, Miſs, Maſter, man, FT maid. 


Coach, cart, gig, waggon, whiſkey, chaiſe, - 
Horſes from twelve to twenty hands, _ 
With harneſs form'd a thouſand ways; 
Ihe oddeſt, queereſt, drolleſt, bands, 
Fer ſeen before in George's das. 


Roads, lanes, and paths, in motion all, 

With gee, high gee, and high gee O; | b 
Rich, poor, high, low, with great and 4 ſmall, no 
Spur, whip or whiſtle, ſit or fall, 
No matter much, ſo on they go. 


1 took for me, my rib, and cubs, 

A crazy cart and high bond horſe, 
Who travel'd with ſome coaxing rubs, 
And now and then, a few ſound drubs, 

As faſt, tho' not too faſt, of courſe. 


However, to our longing Gght, | 
Maidſtone, that famous town appears; 
Full as an egg, with pure delight 5 
Was ev'ry heart; in fact twas right: 
And juſt as full of noiſe our ears. 


Pray, do you know the time, kind Sir, 
His Majeſty will come to town ? 
Come, come, my love, do let us "TY 
I fear we never ſhall get down. 
[ wiſh his Majeſty was here, | 
Don't you, my Dear ? I do, my eee 


Bounce, goes a cannon, ladies ſtart. 
Now bawls a fellow, Mutton Pics. 

I wiſh the King, with all my heart, 
Was come to town, another cries. - 
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Pray, when's the King expected here? 75 
At ten, young man. I thank you, dear. 


By this the great Town- Hall we paſs, 
Where Britain's noble ſtandard flies; 
And thouſands form a motly maſs, _ 
Staring about with all their eyes; 

Still ever aſking, as we ſtcer, 

What time, pray, will the King be here? 


To the triumphal a We walk, 
Rais'd high to honour George the Third: 
There of its pretty trophies talk: 

For nothing could be ſeen or heard. 
But Pretty, take my honeſt word. 


: Nay, churches, children, houſes, men, 


And ladies too, believe, no joke, 
One livery wore of lovely green, 
And thus their loyalty beſpoke, 

BY * and ſprigs of oe. oak. 


Indeed ſo gay did all apREgr.; 1 5 
Such ſatis faction in each face, 
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would have had the day a year, 
An age, I mean, ſo free from care, 
And that for all the human race. 


But. Sir, can you inform us, pray, 
What time we may expect the king? 
To day, my dear. Yes, Sir, to day! 
But can you, Sir, the hour ſay ? 
O, Ma'am! that's quite another thing. 


heard at ten, and then eleven; 
But much 1nclin'd to think my ſelf, 
Hell bring the numbers pretty even; 
Lord Camden has a breakfaſt given, 
Which may detain him een till twelve. 


This arch upon the bridge looks well, 
With fruit and flowers nicely dreſs'd; 

Simplicity bids it excel 

All I have ſeen. Dear, how we're preſs' a, 


And puſh'd, and ſhov d. and all the reſt. 


K 
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Well, on we buſtle for the ground; 


The pleaſing ſpot we ſoon obtain; A 
But Mr. Cloud above we found 5 
Had caught affront, look d black and frown” d, 
Not being aſk d, Id lay a pound, 
And order d us a pelting rain. 
V 


Without the leaſt reſpect in life, 

He laſh'd Jan Ploughſhare * and the Wit, 
And trimm'd poor me, with Kate my wife; 
Not partial in the watery ſtrife, 

From Mr. Sweep to Mr. Pitt. 
You've ſeen the fowls about your door, 
All dripping wet at every feather : 
Bad as they look, I'm ſure no more 
So than the ladies fifty ſcore, 
All ſoaking in a group together. 


Ah! Mr. Cloud, twas quite uncivil: 
I might have ſmil' d, a little ſhower 


* A fitious name, behind which a very modeſt poet choſe to ſcreen himſelf, 


till his compoſition on this moſt charming ſubject had ſtood the public inveſti- 
gation. ; 
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Had you ſent down, to ſhew your power, 

And thus with decency embrac'd the ladies: 

But ſurlily you ſhew your purpoſe evil; 
You waſh'd their pretty faces for an ay. | | 
1 much ſuſpet ſuch tricks your common trade is. 


Well, this the park; this ſtil'd the mote; 
Lord Romney's ſo much talk'd-of ſeat : 
Deſerving much eſteem, no doubt, 
Was Pinn but bleſt with ſuch a ſpot! 
From life's rough ſcenes he'd find a ſnug retreat. 


Nature indeed a pleaſant picture's drawn, 

With various beauties, as with partial hand, 
Or hill or dale, here meadow, there a lawn, 
| Deep verdant graſs, and fields of waving corn, 
A ſtream delightful interſects the land. 


The lordly manſion from a riſing ground, 
Commands in every point a pleaſing view: 

bro the park's interſtice, with nimble bound, 

are ſeen the deer: here flocks and herds are found; 

There Nately ſwans their ſnowy plumage ſhow. 
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And ſtill to grace the chequer d ſcene, 
Five thouſand marſhal d volunteers 

Of horſe or foot, who wiſh, I ween, 

To ogle George with his good Queen, | 

Then ſtuff and quaff with ſtomachs keen, 
And rend the air with loyal cheers. 


All pleaſantry; no rearing briſtles, 
Tho march d by night, and here ſix hours, 
Dran up in lines as ſtrait as thiſtles, 
Without a ſup to, wet. their wiſtles, _ 
Except they gape at falling ſhowers. 


* 


Hark! there the gun, the ace mouth d gun, 5 


pM 


Announcing Majeſty is near: 

As touch'd by magic every, one, 
Towards the {pot their eyes all turn, 
ned for him to 9 


Where "Is had ſat within the gate, 
On ſnorting ſteeds, for Britain's King, 
His mighty Miniſter of State 
Dundas 9 Duke of York, whom late. 
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With Loughborough Lord, had made ſo wet, 
Their jackets you, might wring. 


Bright Sol to his meridian height 

Juſt climbs, when Majeſty appears: | 
Guns, drums, wide mouths, with all their might, 
Expreſſive of the folks delight, 

Burſt forth like thunders to our ears. 


well pleas d to ſee and hear his friends, 
Now right, now left, his ſacred head 
Uncover'd moſt reſpectſul bends, 
Tho' rain imperiouſly deſcends _ 
For kings, unconſcious of a dread. 


| Congees exchang'd, he preſs'd his ſpur 
Moſt loving to his charger's or 
The Prince of Wales near to his hand, 
The Dukes of Glou'ſter, Cumberland, 
With many a Lord and many a Sir 
For Royal Tent together ride. | 


Where juſt arriv'd our gracious Queen 
In carriage, to evade the drops; 


Lo 
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That batter'd other people's chops, 
And with her charming girls get mn, 
Which really highly grac'd the ſcene. 


However, not alone they ſeat, 3 
Quite condeſcending, tho' 1 in flurry, 
They Lady Jane Dundas intreat, _ 
With Ladies Camden, Darnley, Murry, - 
' Radnor, and many more to hurry. 


Till quite as full as it could ſtow 

Of beauty, honour, wealth, or worth; 
Sure, ſuch a faſcinating row 
No other tent on earth could ſhow, 


Since Royalty firlt had it's birth. 


i Egad, ſaid I, what charming creatures: 


Star' d, ſcratch'd my pate, and thought of treaſon ; 
Such forms, ſuch eyes, bewitching features, 

| Kate leer'd; I'd ſpoke, it ſeems, quite out of ſeaſon 
Fine ſeathers make fine birds, 22 ſhe,) the reaſon. 


|, The far fam'd Britiſh Oak muſt now 


Or Cap, or boſom, decorate 
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Each Lady ſports, at leaſt, a bough, 
Her dear attachment to avow 
To Britain's highly envi'd, pecnils ſtate. 


Then with ſuch ſweetneſs broach the bottles ; 
Riſe, curtſey, kindly give the wine: 

With loyal healths, and down their throttles 
Moſt graceful ſend it, and incline 


To view of volunteers the line. 


/ 


Now king, prince, dukes and, earls, to boot,, 
With pompous train of nobles ride; 

And all the military ſuit, 
To ſee the ſons of freedom ſhoot, 

And raiſe around an emulating pride. 


But ſtill the cloud, to ſuch high folks unus'd, 
Sent from his ſable boſom, helter, ſkelter 
Great large round drops which George's face abus'd 
Tho' t'might be friendſhip, (if ſo, wrong accus d) 
* 'twas leaſt his ws; hat ſhould ſwelter. 


Be that the caſe or no, „ Fam very proud 
My King held up his dear anointed head. 
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All ranks determin'd to diſplay delight, 


But here OE muſt ſpeak of Miſter Cloud : 
He brighten'd up his face, the rogue, and ſhow'd 


His neighbour ſol to ſpread around his rays. 


Now Camden nobly leads the horſe ; 
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Defying all the efforts Mr. 8 5 


Could make againſt him, or the gaping croud; 
And ſeem d to o lay, you raſcal, who's afraid. 


From nicht to left, Lok Toft to right, 
Moſt gay and graciouſly he rode | | 
Along the line a glorious ſight : 


Which George, as Pleaſingly n beſtow'd. 


Not as before, now ſomething to his praiſe; 


A better temper, ſteering off allow'd 


A 
After he had enjoy'd awhile the fun, 
Or what you queerilt's frequent term a rig, K: 
Of waſhing royal powder ſmartly down' Sh 
The royal phiz from royal crown; | 
Or rather from the royal wig, 
13 NE 5 01 


Brave Romney exercis'd the foot; 
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rield Marſhal Duke of York, in courſe, 
Heads the command of all the force 
Aſſembled in the joyful mote. 


* 


Here, view they poiſe the glittering ſteel; 
There valiant cut the liquid air; 

In columns march, diviſions wheel: 

All, all, a mighty motion feel: 
What luck no patriot F renchman there! 


Now quit the ground, or march, or trot ; 

Some off to left, ſome take the right, 

To gain poſſeſſion of the ſpot, 

Where fate had order'd as their lot, . 
They all ſhould make a b lieve to fight. 


As baited bulls the cannons roar'd, 

And muſquetry went pop, pop, pop: 

Kate really gave her honeſt word, 

She ne er in all her days had heard, 
Worſe racket in a braziers ſnop. 


dome, dauntleſs, penerate the wood; 
Some ſteal along the verdant hedge; 
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Some on the road heroic ſtood, APP 4 
And higheſt feats of valour ned, 
To take, or to defend the bridge. 


The ableſt artift never drew 
From fact, or fancy, finer Faun: 

A battle won and loſt in view, © 

Yet not a ſingle ſoldier who © © © 
Could — be, or boaſt he we. 


A King, God bleſs him, plump i in ſight, 

On outſide of a charming horſe, 
Who prov'd amain the folks' delight; ap 
And had he ſtay'd till fable night, Tang 

Would all unceaſingly rejoice. . 


And pon my honour, look'd right well, os I. 

| Stout, freſh, and hearty, kind, and gay. FF N 

As many thouſands round could tell; 
Nay, ſeem'd for age to bear the bell; 

And long, in Warn I Pat he way. 1 


The battle oer, * e n 
1 ſweeteſt tune this--day for drumming: 5 
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From dreadful conflict to retreat, 
To gorge of lordly wine and meat. 
O what a bleſſed. moment coming! 


Regain'd their ground, their arms they pile. 

Orff goes the gun, as I'm a ſinner; 

In every countenance a ſmile: _. 

Now comes reward for all our toil, 1 
The ſignal's given, boys, for dinner. 


And ſuch an one ſcarce ever ſeen, 
Where ſeats and tables form a ſquare, 

Sufficient for five thouſand men, 

In companies upon the green, 
All well equipp'd with ſtuffing geer, 
And here we have the bill of fare. 


juſt ſixty lambs, in quarters cut ; 
Two hundred, aye, and forty diſhes ; 

Two hundred twenty pies of meat, 
With ditto, ditto, ditto, fruit ; | 

And, leaſt ſuch common fare to eat 
Their gentle ſtomacks ſhou'd n't ſuit, 
Fowls ſeven hundred meet their wiſhes. 
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Three hundred hams, and tongues ſame plenty, 
Boib' d beef, roaſt beef, and joints of veal, 
Of each two hundred and juſt twenty: 
Sure not a ſoul on earth ſo dainty, 

But here e might m make a n meal. 


And then to waſh the ſolids U e 
His Lordſhip ſeven pipes of wine 
Had bottled- off; ale, old and brown, 
Full ſixteen butts, that not a frown 
„ a Ve: when "_ dine. 


Now King and . with Princes and Princeſſes 

| Moſt condeſcendingly diſmount to treat 

Their ſubjects, and be treated with careſſes, 
Which flow from Loyalty's pot-boiling heat; 2 
And pleaſe their palates too with viands ſweet, 


Except the Heir Apparent, who his jib 

Faul d- up, as ſeamen ſay, ſhov'd-off bis boat; 

More pleas'd to ſhare his pleaſures with his rib, 
And in a plaguy hurry | leſt the mote, 3 


Near to the fighting, eating. drinking, el F 
The grand pavilion ſtands, * 
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For Royal Gueſts erected; 


From which they view thoſe champions of their lands, 
By whom they are, and hope to be protected. | 


Here the great head of this moſt potent nation 
Receiv'd Sam. Chambers, ever dub'd Eſquire, 
With full grown conſequential corporation; 
But don't miſtake, in duty let me tell ye, 
I hint not really at the Sheriff's belly, 
But Maidſtone's body politic entire. 


Who with that ſhare of trepidation due, 

To ſupereminence, approach'd and gave 

Their ſolemn promiſes in quaint addreſs, 
That they and all dependants would ſtick true 

To King and Conſtitution, and to ſave 

The fame, would fight; 

The rogues, what could they leſs! 


You know the cuſtom of a twelfth- 1.8005 . 
From which my ſimple ſimile I bring: 

The cake unequal cut, and with your leave, 

Tho all may pay and dip alike, you give 

he greateſt flice to him who draws the King, 
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80 when His Sacred Majeſty did how pn ww 
Hle gracioufly»was pleas d, amid the group, 
He bad the leader bend, who did, I trow, 

And roſe __ a Hs the man of rope. 


Not 3 the — 
Tho all are bleſt, 
Lord love them, — chr land! 
So inwardly confus d, no ſoul but Gala 
 _ Elefrrifid, when Georgy holds his hand 
For kiſſing by. the Gents. the brain now reels, 
All fix'd they know not how, or head or heels. 


They” re ſerv d and off. | 
= Beſore the grand marqu ee 
The chieſtains now of the Courageous troops 
Draw up, and introduc'd to Majeſty, 
Obtain the crown of their moſt brilliant hopes, 55 
That is to ſay, the ſweet, bewitching ſmiles 
And tanks, from gods and graces of our iſles 


Now all the Royal Party take their hath p 
Accompanied with brave Myn Heer, . | 
And greatly condel cending © ul * + fects) 

To take, MALE ant Rauen 
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Whilſt Romney, with his ſon and lovely daughter 
Attend, and prove a pretty ſet of waiters, / | 


Near to the royal tent ſee pitch'd- 

Another, ſumptuouſly enrich'd, 

For Miniſters of State a batch, 

Whoſe arts the world would fail to match, 

And we, indeed, conceive no crime to watch," 


Who kindly many years have ſhow'd 
The necromancer's magic wand, 

Can neer deceive a multitude, 

With half the grace the gooſe quill wou'd, 
If manag'd with a myw of hand. 


But hark! the mighty hoſt have all begun 5 

The grand attack: Lord bleſs us, what a rattle! 4 
Tis pleaſant, ſurely, beſt of all the fun, | 
A knife and fork excells a ſword and gun; 

A field of meat excceds a field of battle. 3 


nere view the people, there dehold the Prince, 
All working mates alike, alike enjoy, | 


80 


—_ 


h to me at leaſt evince, 


Which plainly do 
His Majeſty, God bleſs him, would not mince, 


If e right, diſtreſſes to * 


Not as an Eaſtern ation ao ao HOOK. 
Crams his enormous gullet like a ſinner, 
Then arrogantly from his awful throne, 

Commands his herald with a trumpet blown, 

To oy the ſhagbag th ny go to dinner. 


No, dere, 5 you'r Te not that man, Ts, 
But in the lump would really wiſh to bleſs 1 us; 
And all the folks that ſtare about you now, 
Would to their knees i in ſtocking fight I know, 
To ſave your bacon, deign but to careſs us. 


Now every where ie loyal toaſt goes round, 
The King, the Queen, the family at large, 
At every charge; : 
The hills and dales reſound, 
From all deſcriptions loud huzzas redound. 


4 1 
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Led by their chiefs, ſongs in full chorus riſe, 
Whilſt martial muſic ſtrikes the pleaſur'd ear; 


; = 
Field Marſhal Duke of York, 1n courſe, 1 15: i 
Heads the command of all the force 

Aſſembled in the joyful mote. 


Here, view they poiſe the glittering ſteel; ! 
There valiant cut the liquid air; W447 

In columns march, diviſions wheel: ; -— 

All, all, a mighty motion, feel: 0 
What luck no patriot F renchman chere! 5 


Now quit the ground, or 3 or trot; 
Some off to left, ſome take the right, 
To gain poſſeſſion of the ſpot, | eh 
Where fate had order' d as their lot, 
They all ſhould make a blieve to ſight. 5 


As baited bulls the cannons roar -d, 
And muſquetry went pop, pop, pop: ; 
Kate really gave her honeſt word. 
She ne'er in all her days had heard, 307 (Vt 
Worſe racket i ina brazier's thop. 


Some, Ai iel penerate the wood; : 


Some ſteal cps the Tu wü L R 
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Some on the road heroic ſtood. 
And higheſt feats of valour wewed. 
To take, or to defend the vridge: 


The ableſt arfiſt never drew 
From fact, or fancy, finer piQure; 
A battle won and loſt in view, 
Yet not a ſingle ſoldier who | 
Could vanquifh'd be, or boaſt the victor. 


A King, God bleſs him, plump i in i fight, - 
On outſide of a charming horſe, 

Who prov'd amain the folks' delight; + 

And had he ſtay d till ſable night, hat 4-4 
Would all OY rejoice. 8 


And pon my 1 look d! ri ight well, 
Stout, freſh, and hearty, kind, and 8. "OP 1 
As many thouſands round could tell; 
Nay, ſeem d for age to bear the bell; 
And long, in truth, 1 nen he may. 


L The battle der, a wn bon: » if 5 * 
The ſweeteſt tune this day ſor — 
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From dreadful conflict to retreat, 
To gorge of lordly wine and meat. | 
O what a blefſed moment coming! 


Regain'd their ground, their | arms they pile. 3 
Off goes the gun, as I'm a ſinner; 2 

In every countenance a {mile: _ 

Now comes reward for all our toil, 5 
The ſignal's given, boys, for dinner. 8 


And ſuch an one ſcarce ever ſeen, 
Where ſeats and tables form a ſ quare, 
Sufficient for five thou ſand men, 
In companies upon the green, 
All well equipp'd with ſtuffing geer, 
And here we have the bill of fare. 


Juſt ſixty lambs, in x quarters cut ; 
Two hundred, By agd 3 diſhes; 


EF #3 


With — di tto, ditto, att: : 

And, leaſt ſuch common fare to eat 

Their gentle ſtomacks ſnou d na 
Fowls ſeven hundred meet their wiſhes. g. 


Three hundred hams, and tongues bene plenty 
Boil'd beef, roaſt beef, and joints of veal,” 

Of each two hundred and juſt twenty: 

Sure not 2 ſoul on earth ſo dainty, 
But here might make a mortal mee. cl 0 


And then to waſh the choad 4 8111 
His Lordſhip ſeven pipes of wine 
Had bottled- off; ale, old and brown, 
Full ſixteen butts, that not a frown 
he a n e l dine. 
Now King and ä nd princes Ind [Princeſſes 
| Moſt condeſcendingly diſmount to treat 
Their ſubjects, and be treated with careſſes, 
Which flow from Loyalty's pot-boiling heat; | 
Ap pleaſe their PIN too with viands ſweet, | 


© 08 3 „5 ö r 


2 the Heir Apparent, "who * üb 
Haul d- up, as ſeamen ſay, ſhov d- off his boat; 
More pleas'd to ſhare his pleaſures » with his rib, 
And in a plaguy hurry left the mote. 4 


Near to the fighting, eating, drinking," ban ds 
The grand pavilion Hands, tba 


: 17 
For Royal Gueſs erected; - | 
From which they view thoſe champions of their lands, 


By whom they are, and hope to be protected. 


Here the great head of this moſt potent nation 
Receiv d Sam. Chambers, ever dub d Eſquire, | 

With full grown conſequential corporation; 

But don't miſtake, in duty let me tell ye, 

hint not really at the Sheriff's belly, S OG 
But Maidflone! 8 body Huy entire. 


Who with . ſhare of besen due, 

To ſupereminence, approach d and gave 
Their ſolemn promiſes in quaint addreſs, | 
That they and all dependants would ſtick true 

To King and Conſtitution, and to fave. 

The ſame, would fight; I'S 

The rogues, - what could they leſs! 


You know a of A twelfthiday eve, -& 
From which my fimple fimile I bring: 
The cake unequal cut, and with your leave, 
Tho! all may pay and dip alike, you give 
* greateſt flice to him who draws the King, 
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So when His Sacred Majeſty did how, 
. - He gracioufly was pleas'd, amid the group, | 
He bad the leader bend, who did, [ trow, 
And roſe * a Knight, the man of rope. 


% 
8 


* pry * 1 * 3 «= 


Not Has the _ | 
Tho' all are bleſt, 1 SY 
Lord love them, 45 mw ſtand! i; 
So inwardly confus'd, no ſoul. but feels 80 
Electrifi d, when Georgy holds his hand 
For kiſſing by the Gents. the brain now reels, | 
All fix'd they know not how, or head or heels, 


* 
2 — — 8 — 


They re ſerv d and _ 
| hgheſore the grand marqu ee 
The chieſtains now of the courageous troops 


Draw up, and introduc'd to Majeſty, Set.  : 
Obtain the crown of their moſt brilliant hopes, 

That 1s to ſay, the ſweet, bewitching ſmiles EI 1 

And thanks, from ds 7 5 aces of our r iſles. | 4 


Now al the Royal Party elke their 48 
720 e with brave Myn Heer, awake, 
c ading of the n 
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Whilſt Romney, with his ſon and lovbly aaugheers 
Attend, and prove” a Feu ſet * waiters. | 


Near to the royal tent ſee pitch'd 

Another, ſumptuouſly enrich'd, 

For Miniſters of State a batch, 

Whoſe arts the world would fail to match, 

And we, indeed, conceive no crime to watch. 


Who kindly many years have ſhow'd 
The necromancer's magic wand, 

Can neer deceive a multitude, 

With half the grace the gooſe quill wou'd, 
If manag'd with a — of hand. 


But hark! the mighty hoſt have all begun 

The grand attack: Lord bleſs us, what a rattle! 
Tis pleaſant, ſurely, beſt of all the fun, 
A knife and fork excells a ſword and gun; 

A field of meat exceeds a field of battle. 


Here view the people, there behold the Prince, 
All working mates alike, alike enjoy, F 
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Which plainly doth to me at leaſt evince, 
His Majeſty, God bleſs him, would not mince, 
* wiſper d _ diſtreſſes to _ 


Not as an Eaſtern 4 why 8 1 
Crams his enormous gullet like a ſinner, 
Then arrogantly from his awful throne, 
Commands his herald with a trumpet blown, 
To ſay the ſhagbag kings may go to dinner. 


No, George, you're not that man, I trow, 
But in the lump would really wiſh to bleſs us; 

And all the folks that ſtare about you now, 

Would to their knees in ſtocking fight I know, 
To ſave your bacon, deign but to careſs us. 


Now every where the loyal toaſt goes round, 
The King, the Queen, the ey at 1 
At every charge; 5 

The hills and dales reſou nd, 

From all — loud huzzas redound. 


* \ * 


A 
>; . 


Led by their chief 
Whilſt martial muſic ſtrikes che pleaſur d ear; 


| rats in fall chorus 100 5 
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The louder cannon to the lofty ſkies, 
Their unaccuſtom'd joys ſeem proud ta bear. 


Thus joyful all: een Sol upon his way, 
Declar'd himſelf moſt heartily delighted. 
And gave his honour, had he time to ſtay, 
That certainly for Briton's ſons, the day 
Should not their pleaſ ures foil, by being nighted. 


However, on he trudg'd towards the Weſt, 1 
And my good King too, intimated loving; 

Twas time himſelf, his mate, and all the reſt, 

Should, like good folks, do what was ſurely belt, 
That's think of moving. 

His gracious will proclaim'd, the men of powder, N 
Moſt briſky puſh'd from hand to hand the liquor? 

Egad, no lads on earth could hollow louder; © 
Or toaſt a King or Queen, or ſwallow quicker. 


from Eaſt to Weſt, and fo from North to South, 
An endleſs buz, as bees when buſy besen, 


Tach ſoul, as vulgar phraſe is, giving mouth; 
M 
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And right they did, good fellows, for in troth, 
"Twas charming. ; 


But cer ye go; my worthies, with affection, 
I beg you'd take my bleſſing; tho beware, 
Each mortal man among you has his ſhare : ; 
For all alike have promis'd George protection; 
And cabbaging, you rogues, I cannot bear. 


Behold, I give it with uplifted hands, 
With phiz as ſolemn as if dub'd a Pope, 
And full as efficacious too, I hope. 


Be ever bleſt, ye brave and loyal bands, 
Juſtly rever'd the guardians of theſe lands. 


Ves, friends, your King, yourſelves, this ſpot and day, p 
. Muſt be renown'd and hiſtory's ſacred page 
Shall to the future generations ſay- 
Britons, be firm, unite, and emulate ; 
The prince and People, when to guard the tate 
The * join nd with: | loyalty, and bleſt the age. 
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EXTRACT 


FROM THE / 


OWN any COUNTRY HERALD. 


THE KENT VOLUNTEER CORPS. 


His Majeſty having reviewed the Yeomanry Cavalry, 
and Volunteer Corps of the County of Kent, at the 
Mote, the Seat of the Right Hon. Lord Romney, 
Lord Lieutenant of the County, on the iſt inſtant, 
the following letter was, by His Majeſty's com- 

mand, written to his Lordſhip on the occaſion, by | 
the Right Hon. Henry Dundas, one of His Ma- 

jelty's Principal enn of State. 
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1 The Mote, Auguſt 1, 1799. 
* LORD, 


7 have His Majeſty's commands to 
* the extreme gratification he has received in re. 
viewing the Volunteer Corps of the County of Kent. 
Not withſtanding all the reports of their good condud, 
loyalty, and proficiency in ther military duties; their 
appearance in His Majeſty's preſence as far exceeded 
tlie moſt ſanguine expectation. I truſt you will commu- 
nicate to them, in the moſt forcible manner you Can, 
His Majeſty's moſt cordial aßprobation; J confeſs my- 
Jeif unequal to the charge of doing it in terms ſulſici. 
Qently I" of Hes Majeſty's * 


a? a N $345 4d have it  ſbecially an cad] 
from His M ae to mention to your Lordſhip, that] 
the military appearance of the Volunteer Corps of the 
_ County of Kent, was but one ingredient zin that heart. 
Felt ſatisfaction His Majefty has this day experiencel 


in contemplating a diſplay of thoſe virtues and mar. 


ners which diſtinguiſi the genuine character of Engliſi 
men, and that hawever much it may be improved, ail 


N 
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never be impaired by the example of the perſon to whom 
His Majeſty has committed the charge of © this great and 
e count). | * 


The particular day choſen for this 
Review naturally brought to His M ageſly's contem- 
plation the circumſtances which, in ſecuring the Conſti- 
tution, placed at the ſame time his family on the throne 
of theſe kingdoms, and after. a lapſe of almoſt a cen- 


tury, during which the ſame ſyſtem of liberty and law 


tas remained inviolate, the manifeſtations. of loyalty ; 
and attachment His Majeſty has met with, have ſunk 


deeb into has heart, and made an impreſſion which never 
can be ie effaced. 


I have the honour to be, Ec. 


HENRY DUNDAS. 


— — NINE _ — — 
— 


MY 


ROGUETIN GRAIN, 


'T'ur learned ranſack Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
To raiſe our wonders, or engage our ſmiles; 
Whilſt duller pates may contemplate at home, 
The arts improv'd in theſe prolific iſles: 


And welcome they, ſince we in truth can boaſt, 


Of great, immortal, characters an hoſt. 


Tho' I neer dare the panegyric raiſe, 0 
The pen ſublime ſhall give our worthies Weise 5 


+ Content to ſay, if Britons but engage, 


Aught good or bad, perfection proves the rage; ; 


| Which here to prove, with an impartial vein, 
Il dare attempt by my biave Rogue in grain. 
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Trace hiſt ry cautiouſly, from its beginning, 
Mark well its progreſs to the preſent day; 

Depict the pretty means men had for ſinning, 
Attracted, or by power, pride, or pay; 

None, till a Briton, could the ſummit gain, 

No, no, twas left for my brave Rogue in grain. 


Now, what theſe rogues in ſtate, or other places, 
| Who nibble, mouſe-like, 'mong the public ſtores ; 
Poor, paultry fellows, thoughtful of dr{graces, 
The cart's-tail dreading, or of making faces, 

On decks of hulks, or Bot'ny's ample ſhores; . 
March off, ye daſtard rogues, ne'er hope to gain 
A countenance, where ſtands my Rogue in grain. 


What the poor rogue, who with a.trembling frame, 
Dives to the bottom of my pocket, and 

Draws forth my purſe or handkerchief: mean game! 

A horſe · pond fearing, or to him the ſame, * 

A ſoaking at the pump, compell'd to ſtand: 

Low, wretched rogue! by leagues he'll neer obtain 

A place, near which I place my Rogue i in van. 
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Or what the rogue, when night her ſable veſt 
Expands and lulls the weary world to reſt, 

Who breaks our dwellings, bears away our TO 
Deſtroys our lives, our limbs, our peace, or health: 


Inhuman rogue! yet poſitively plain, 
He lags afar behind my Rogue i in 0. 


The rogue who ſtops me on the 1995 and enn 
Or life, or money, he muſt inſtant have: 
Nor ſpares a moment, for reply, or prayers, 
Secures my treaſure, or beſtows a grave: 
Terrific rogue; ſociety's ſad bane! 2b: 
Still won@rous diſtant from my Rogue in grain. 


Nay, ſummon all the rogues of earth to view; 

Diſplay, recount, the miſchiefs they may do: 

A mighty hoſt, undoubted, muſt appear, 

And dreadful deeds afright the eye and ear: 

Yet theſe the law, or conſcience, may rerun; A 
But neither eyer ſhocks my Rogue in grain. 


j 45. 


My rogue can, unaffected, hear the cries | 
Of wretched widows, and the fatherleſs; 
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fly to a purchaſe, ſtore the precious prize, 
And add diſtreſs, with pleaſure, to diſtreſs: 

Treat every ſacred ſentence with diſdain, 

And glory in the. title, Rogue in grain. 


My rogue can, by his very trite manœuvres, 

Give pain or pleaſure to all ranks at will; 
That is to ſay, can ſtuff us, or can ſtarve us, 
Vnload our ſtamachs, or our bellies fill: 
Extol'd, in conſequence, ſhould be, and fain 
Id high exalt my precious Rogue in grain. 


My rogue, when God beſtows an ample ſtore, - 
Impartially around the favour'd land, 
Untouch'd can hear the mourns of ſtarving poor, 

Lock-up the produtt with an iron hand : 
Smile at diſtreſs, more certain to obtain 
A fund of wealth, my ſordid Rogue in grain. 


My rogue can prove, without equivocation, 
That Heav'n itſelf, indeed, is very poor ; 
las given all it could, can ſpare no more: 4 
Not half enough, my friends, to ſerve the nation. 

— 


[ 
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Hell knows no fellow for my Rogue in grain. 
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Produce his equal? No; each effort's vain ; 


My Rogue can boaſt his intimacy great 

With Miſtreſs Juſtice; and the ſtory goes, 

He has been ſeen by honeſt folks of late, 
To tread, jocoſely, on my Lady's toes : 

If true the wiſper, will my rogue refrain 

From graſping more? No: not my Rogue in grain. 


My Rogue your folly loves, laughs in his ſleve, 
On flimſey paper puts a ſpell or charm : 

Rich as a nabob you my rogue conceive, 
And for, I Promiſe, give up caſh or farm, 

Which he, by art refin'd, will firm detain, 


And prove no rogue exceeds my Rogue in grain. 


Now lay, ye neighbouring nations, can ye ſhow 


A rogue to copy mine? Truth anſwers, No. 


But partial are the ills that others do. 
When my brave rogue an empire may oerthrow; 


If law muſt not his vagrant tricks reſtrain, 


All hands fhall truckle to my Rogue 1n grain, 


in. 


\ "90 | 
Ay Rogue is worth his very weight in gold; 
Tis what ae loves to gain, and loves to hold : 
May he poſſeſs a plenty, ne'er to part, 

Like ſage and onion ſtuff'd into his heart: 


Then rais d reſpectfully above the main, 
As high as Teneriff my Rogue in grain. 


* 


8 


AFFECTING STORY. 


| F IERCE burnt the tur, and fierce the Chriſtmas log, 


And merry we, for there were many of us; 
Our kin from Tullymore and Allen's Bog, 


EReſolv d, with ſong and tale, in mirth to move us. 


Round went the laugh, round went the tickling joke, 


Round too, from hand to hand, regaleing 1 8 
And not a ſingle ſoul a ſentence ſpoke, 
But ſhew'd the mind intent on being friſky. 


THE 


O'Neal ſang Gra-macree and Onagh's Lock; 
Whelan a _ told, which cheer'd us highly ; ; 
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But here our ſport receiv d a ſudden ſhock, 
From the appearance of poor Darby Riley. 


„ - 


80 awkward ſtumbling backward to behold us, 
Moſt horrid was his figure to our fight ; 

His chin, poor boy, hung down between his ſhoulders; 
What ſouls could ever fuer Gene — 15 


— 


Not leſs than that ſad, ki abi wretch, 
Who for a bet had form'd the baſe deſign 
To ſteal a ſkull from underneath the church, 
And heard a hollow voice cry out, „Thats mine.” 
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Nor more the miſer, who had barr'd his door. 
And in each crevice careful ſtop'd a rag: 
Conceiting all ſecure, to view his ſtore, 

Drew from beneath the hearth his maſly bag. 


When arm'd with bruſh and ſcraper, little ſweep, 
Black as an imp, from chimney did appear, 

And ſaid, with awful tone, © Let go that heap, 
For Belzebub, my father, Il ſoon be here.” 
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Now Peg ſeream d like a pig tied to a ſtyle; 
And Patt, dear fellow, ſtar'd with all his eyes: 
And faith, ee wont forget awhile, 
Who ſcarce could live or die, for dread ſurpriſe, I 


Yet I could ſpeak, and ſo I could, it's true; 

And to myſelf I wifper'd © Who's afraid? 
Then like a man cried, © Darby, 1s it you? 
Spake, by Sal Ae _whither man or ſhade. 


A ſolid man | faid. *. . Þþ the Pope): 
Let ev ry mortal mong you keep his ſeat; 

And faith, your fears will hurry off, I hope, 

When my ownlſelf the ſtory ſhall repeat.” 


Thus ſpoke nor eye, nor ear, but gan to ſtare, 
Whilſt ſilent as the dead of night each tongue; 
When Darby took himſelf a crazy chair, 
Ao oer the back his chin uncouthly hung: 


Ng 2 


Said he. 47 oy ho it was in laſt keen "AY 
To trudge with poor Dan Muphy + to the wake 


95 
Of Mother Blarney, and got nearly loſt : 
Ods blood, ſure now my very ſoul doth abt 1 


Huge fleaks of ſnow came ſkiming down around us, 
Till only I and Murphy could be ſeen: 

And blund'ring onwards, where d'ye think we found us? 
Why, on the lake; and faith, I tumbl'd in. 


The ice too looſe, upon the ſurſace parted, 
Then cloſing ſharply, whip'd off Darby's head: 
I ang out, Murphy,” and poor Murphy ſtarted: 
Indeed, no wonder; or I would been dead. 


Frighted enough, Lord knows, but out he pull'd me, 
Reſolv'd, if poſſible, to ſave my life: 

Convinc'd the ducking had ſufficient cool'd me, 

And hop'd to take me to my babes and wife. 


He ſnatch d my head up in a wretched hurry, 
And ſtuck it on juſt as you ſee it ſtands; 
And I, thro' fear, in ſuch a plaguy flurry, 
Held it 'till froze quite faſt, with both my hands. 


x 
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Nor once conſider d being wrong, or right, 
Till Murphy ſat me down within the door; 
When my poor wife cry'd out in dreadful fright, 
She never ſaw a face behind. before. | 


Ix this queer world of ours we find two faces, Th 
As folks agree, are never made alike; 

And droll it is, yet true as droll the caſe is, 

Tho'I have rambled thro' ten thouſand places, | 
I never could on ſuch a couple ſtrike. 12 7 4 


- 1 


How very handy too, this 3 of face is, 
In length, in width, in colour, each ſo known; 
That whilft we judge diverſity ſo ſtrange is 
We muſt thank Providence, which all arranges; 5 
It o * the rogue to get his own. 
O 
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Say, l not ſome great men, in loſty places, 
Who have incur'd the public deteſtation; 

Fain with their coats exchange their felon faces, 

To ſhun thoſe highly merited diſgraces, 
Awarded by a juſt reſenting nation. 


But, -thank « out ſtars, no dhfting * are granted; 
Or good, or bad, each muſt retain his own: 
Elſe many, at this moment, would be wanted; 
Nay, this poor cot-continually-be haunted 
To purchaſe mine, by ny of the town. 


And as 95 chaps would RES" truck or barter, ' 
So would a few who deal in hops or corn ; * 
F earing, poor ſouls, the folks ſhould crave a charte 


To paſs their pretty faces through a garter, 
And bid the up f in ſweet wvenge⸗ go © down \ 


N or could they be to blame; Td do it, really: . 
Ves, yes, my front and purſe too, give another, 

Rather than leering ſtand at the Old Bailey; * 

Nay, thieving faces would be practis d daily 


In ſuch a cafe I d rob an only Brother. . 646 


8 A, cure for the 3 ach—to be had at Newgate. 


AUTHOR'S MODEST REQUEST... 


AND 


Farewell. 


N all agree, ſhould ever be rever; 
Well, worthy reader, here, behold, I ſhow it. 

Im mighty fond of praiſe, upon my word ; 
Could like to hear you ſay, a charming Poet. 


And why not praiſe ? 'Tis wondrous! cheap, egad; 
Not more expenſive than the Friar's bleſſing ; - 

But leſt the fable you ſhould not have read, 
Peruſe it here, if time is not too preſſing. 


” — 
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THE FRIAR AND JESTER. 


„ 
A wag, and doubleſs, he a wicked wag, 
Appear' d before a very holy Father, 
Complaining of his empty purſe or bag, 
ny him that he was Poor; but rather 


Than aft as others did, baſe, ſwindling pas, ? 
Shift quarters frequent, and as frequent bruſh; 


Bilking each hoſt, and taking in the tailors ; 
"ot caring for their confciences a ruſh. 


"Hed dd as naked wind the ſ ſpacious globe, 


As did in Eden's garden Father Adam; 5 
Tho pinch d and peſter'd full as much as Job, 
When on the dunghill tantaliz'd * Madam. 


But that : at preſent | he was very poor, 


And ever thought benevolence prodigious, : 
Flow'd from the hearts and ſouls of the religious, | 


In rapid ſtreams; in confidence, therefore. 


: And conſequently, came to crave a boon- oF 


A pound, to fave him from a woeful plight ; 0 
That on his knees he morning, aye; and noon, 
Wou d for him pray, nor cloſe his lids at night. 


mu In I» 
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without OTIS of the ac taſk; 6 
Ah, youth! (the F riar) what pity you 'Ve to atk, 
What ſweet, prevailing language, how 8 
[ wiſh twas mine to give, thine heart I'd cheer... 


No doubt, the wWag repli d, with deep-fetch'd mourn; 
Well, Father, where 'tis-not-it can't be had ; | 

Blood never can be drawn from out a ſtone. 

vou re very . the Friar ſaid, my lad. 


Im ſure to ſerve you I ſhould much be willing. 
Then, Sir, (the youngſter) can you ſpare a ſhilling?" 
Dear! how my heart for you, my ſon, doth grieve: 
What comfort tis diſtreſſes to relie ve. 1 7. 
None but myſelf knows what this boſom feels; 
How painful to a charitable breaſt: 
I wiſh I could beſtow it, I proteſt; 
And with a ſigh his prateſtation ſeals. 


O, Reverend Sir, the ah again repli id, 1 
I dare not doubt the goodneſs of your ſoul: 1 13 K 
Tis painful, to be ſure, to be deni d; T Mt 
But who,can ny neceſſity purer 2a EY OG 
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vet as my caſe is Hard: if you can ſpare 
A ſimple penny, it may give relief. 

Poor youth! I pity you, I muſt declare, 

Your importuning calls me to be brief, 


My aun is tortur'd at your preſent woe; 
Did I as ſome, a vaſt eſtate command, 
How cheerful all you want would I beſtow ; 


Your grateful heart ſhould bleſs my gen'rous hand. 


But now ſo very fimilar otir caſes, 
Te not a ſingle farthing I can ſpare. 
Your piety, (the youth replies) amazes 
4 very ſoul ! O, Father, hear wy pray . 
Tis not the traſh of mY ſad ſtate 1 crave ; 
Gold is at beſt, a curſe, a huge temptation ; 
Fit but to-pleaſe a\ worldly fool or knave, 
And bribe them from the cares. of their ſalvation. 


Pardon, from your good mind, my paſt entreaties ; 
|  Iaſk'd but to procure a pious lefſon: 
And now unfold whatever to me ſweet is, 
ys bleſſing of the faints: O, give a vllfng! 


10g 


Tis granted, Son, in love it ſhall be given; 
Kneel down with freedom, from my hand receive it; 
Commiſſiond to beſtow the gift by Heaven. 


thank you, ſacred Sir,; but Ill een leave itz. 


4 % 


Since, if twas worth A farthing, you'd not give it. 
Now this you'll | own K rude, 1 cannot doubt} - 
The bleſſing, all muſt know, would do no hurt: 
Id rather have the favour of a lout, 3 
Than be diſguſtful, tho with n girt., # 
* 
And would my readers Tpeak a little praiſe * 
Within my hearing, then how I'd enjoy ſt. 4 5 6 
And if my pride you ſhould a quantum raiſe, 2 
I will not, worthy iriends, indeed, deſtroy it. 


No, no, I love it much, and beg you'd give it: 
For, merit, neighbou rs, prithee, be not nice; 

If that's your aim, I never ſhall receive it: 

No, faith, my hopes muſt wither in a trice. 


But if you wiſh me well, and would beſtow. 
A kindneſs on me, read a little ſtory, 
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Wich may inſtrutt you with deſert or na, 
To favour” I, behold, it lays before Yo 1 


TEE WHIMSICAL FRAUD. 


Once, in the burly, burly, of a Rz 

An artful ſhaver blew a trumpet loud : 
Perhaps Bartholemew's, no matter where: 82 
| However, thus aſſail d the gaping croud: 


Step it in, walk in, ſaid he, and you ſhall ſee 
A horſes bead where right his tail ſhould be. 


The pretty Britiſh Ladies and the Gents. 

_ Eſteem'd by all the world for weight of ſenſe, 
With eagerneſs into the booth they ju mp, 
To view a : horſe's head upor his ns 


- 


Which with ſerpriling be to all beholders, 5 


Anda his long tail too ſtuck between his ſhoulders : 


A very pretty beaſt, indeed, to tide 
On which a noveliſt might take a W e 


But mark the diſappoint zent, when they ſee. 


The horſes tail turn d where his head ſhould be: 


Nha 


A cl 


We! 
Wh 
The 
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That i is to ſay, his tail was in the manger: 
A charming, trick, indeed, for friend or franger: 


* 
R „ 1 


Well, Sir, and now 300 the 5 Ls 01 24 | | 
Why. fearing the diſgrace of wanting ſenſe: _ 

They all agree, to eaſe the ridicule, > 2116711 5-95 
To tell the folks outſide 'twas wonderful. 10 11788 oft 
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o elſe the laugh againit tem mach milf run 
$0 call'd it a good joke, a bit of fun, 

nd glori'd in the numbers taken in: 

Now I intreat you'd do the ſame for Pinn 


— 2 


When you have read my verſes and ſuppoſe, 5 
By outward ſhow, I've led you by the noſe, A 

Say, what a charming fellow, Lord, how fine, 8 8 
He decorates with. flowers every line. : 


day, I have read his pieces all with pride, 
Jo numbers laughing round the fire aide; 

And really chink, inſtead of half a crown, 2 
haf a x guinca, well it would | go down. 
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Then you x ſhall have my Winks, indeed; ſincere; p 
And if you pleaſe, my pen another year: 4s 
Baut if determin'd to be ſo uncouth, : 


As to adhere: to nothing leſs than truth; 


T beg a ""Z 9D on the other fide, 
Be cautious that the current of my pride 
Vou do not ſtop, by ſpeaking my diſgrace, 
As fooliſh folks might do before my face. 


would iritate me much, diſturb my mind, 
Make me turn boiſt'rous as the northern wind; 

Nay, ruffle all my paſſions as the waves, 

Force my good tongue to call you fools or knaves. 


For what are men, when fl d with ſelfiſh pride! 
The honour they ſuppoſe their due, deni d: 
Mere turbulents, unruly monſters quite, 

Grow fightable for Poets, Sirs, can fight: 

Witneſs ol Gifford and great Pindar, 
Whoſe ſenſe, furpaſling thouſands, could not hinder 
And I, tho' in the” back*ground of the picture, 
Can fight, and might perchance, become the victor. 


a © 
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So for the ſake of peace J here intreat ye, 

With candour and complacency to greet me; 
And on my part Ill love myſelf and you 

A deal the better: reader, now adieu, 
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Dear Readers, 


B. 
After my very affectionate farewell, you 

poffibly may find yourſelves à little ſurpriſed at the 
following Ode; but J do not wiſh you to confider it A 
placed here for any « other purpoſe than to preſerve the 

| latter Jive of my very fa — Poems, 


TO LORD K----M. 
U 


Exal TED Sir, what have you been about! 
Believe our province mighty full of fear, 
Effected by your Lordſhip's tricks, no doubt: W 
For Heaven's ſake, your Honour, don't come here. 


e 
t 
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Leſt we ſhould loſe our hops, our corn, and malt; 


Nay, be debarr'd, perhaps, a ſingle loaf: 
By claiming juſtice, leſt like hounds at fault, 
Our men of meal, and millers puſhing off. 


A many now imagine you too near; 
Yes, grumble in their gizzards much i. 


The Lord alone knows beſt, ſhauld you e 1 


How we and our great feeders could proceed. 


You'd be amaz 24, a Sir, to hear the elke, 
Around our neighbourhood, in converſe at : 

Moſt ſolemn ſome, ſome flying-off their jokes, 
Concerning of your conduct ſhown of late. 


Here one diſplays an horrible long face, 5 
And ventures to affirm, with ſideling leer, 
Which ſtrongly indicates, for dire diſgrace _ 

A dreadful apprehenſion, panic fear ; 

Lord K----n, Sir, is certainly ſeverc. 


Undoubtedly, replies a ſort of prig. 
Severe, indeed amazingly ſevere; 

Who pompous fits beneath a buſhel Wig, 
To crimes ſublime diſdaining to adhere. 


: * 
* — 5 


Nowsfigure: to yourſelf a great Lord Judge. /.; Mo 
High ſeated, Sir, with many icores about him; 177 1 
A Squire at the bar, nor dare to budge; ea 
Exlibited a rogue, and none to doubt him. 


* 


What man, refind in taſte, could well endure, 
In publie to be twited of a fault: 

FTmuſt hurt his tender feelings, to be ſure: | 
Zounds, What a place to talk of hops or malt 


Prodigious ſhame! * pon bonbür al muſt ſay it; 

| Commercial men from conſcience gainſt | it rail: 

Enormous fine to levy, make him pay it; 
Then ſend a Gentleman, for ſooth, to jail, 


Oh, fie! oh, fie! hat eren between | 
This day and that, when ſporting i in his plenty, 
He purchas'd hops, and roſe them = 
From 12 2 good pounds, and op! d he ſhould to 20. 


Lightly from his ſweet lips fell that expreſſion : 
Ill udging juſtice lame, deaf, dumb, and blind ; 
Neer dreading, like a felon, for tranſgreſſion, 
To be arraign'd, non-ſuited, and confin 'd. 


» 


No, no; but luckleſsly, or rather galling, 

Lord K an fill'd the chair, and few known fitter; 
Vho prov d to ſatis faction full, foreſtalling 

Had render d Wor'ſter 1 81 uncommon bitter. 


Thus, Sir, ſome vote you hk ſome hint you're bad: 
Howe'er, I find, by what my neighbours ſay, 
ſhe major part for reaſons would be glad; 

And good ones too, no doubt, you'd keep away. 


"5 


Then ſee that all around ye eat 
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VꝑE fooliſh folks who Famine ſear, 
To council, full of wiſdom fraught, 


But deign to lend a partial ear, 
A remedy you now are taught. 


Procure for bread a ſi ubſtitute, 
That's plentiful and very nice; 


— 


But once a day inſtead of thrice. 


: Tf children ſhould embrace your knees, 
_.AndTaiſe their tender cries for bread, 
Their little bottoms whip, and ſeize 


A plea, to drive them off to bed. 
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Keep ſturdily to your employ, 

era murmur tai nt the breath; 
brieve mot at what the great enjoy, 
Sinct a brings diſeaſe * death. 


with open countenance appear ; : 
Diſdain to wiſh a grain of wealth ; 

Quaff ff from Dame Nature s ſprings your cheer, 
Which will, with abſtinence, give health. 


Then ſhall your blood e'er trickle cool, 
Inſtead of ſwelling ev'ry vein; 

And Oer your paſſions give you rule, 
While none but gluttons feed on grain. 
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